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THE  STORY OF  MY   LIFE
[1867
Both the Dean's daughters were married now, and he cordially welcomed my companionship, always treating me as an intimate friend or relation. No one conld be more sympathetic, for he had always the rare power of condemning the fault, but not the action of it.1 T insert a few snatches from his table-talk, though they give but a faint idea of tho man.
IN THE DEAN'S GARDEN, CANTERBURY.2
"We have been studying Butler's Analogy ever since we came back from Rome, for we Ve had eight different butlers in the time. The last butler said to me, ' It's not you who govern the Deanery, and it's not Mrs. Alford, but it is the upper housemaid.' "
"Archbishop Harcourt was very fond of hunting, so fond that he was very near refusing the archbishopric because he thought if he accepted he should have to give
1  See Shakespeare, "Measure for Measure."
2  From " Biographical Essays/'